3 Base Ingratitude.

Gracie, aged b, bad Jumt recovered
from measles when her small brother
took the same complaint,

Upon becoming convalescent, he
was sitting up munching a spongecake
while his alster sat looking on.

By varfous means sho tried to in:
duce him to part with u bit of the
dainty, but the Invalld took no notice.
Ha alo steadlly on: but Just as the
last bltes were dluppenrlng Gracle
could stand It uo longer, and she ex-
claimed indignantly;

“Just Jook at him! He wou't give
me a crumb, and It was me that gave
him the measles!"—Blray Stories.

His Sympathetic Neighbors.

“An Indlana woman who lost her
Yolee several years ago wos struck
by lightping recently and the shook
restored her apeech. They say she
hasn't stopped talking yet.”

“Her husband must have been
glad.”

"I a'pose so. But all the other men
re roasting him good bhecause he

dldn’t buve lightning rods oo hils
hotse,”

The Aftermath.

Customer—You sold me a plaster
A lew days ago that you sald would
rid me of the lumbago.

Druggist—Well, dido't it do the
work?

Customer—Yes, but now 1 want
something that will rid me of the
plaster,

The Comedian—He's an acrobat,
Boubrette—What's his apacialty 7
The Comedian—Jumping board bills.

Does she sing with fealing?

Three Days Behind.

“I heard to-day that your son was
an undartaker, I thought you told me
he was a physician?"

“Not at all."

“Not at all”

“I don't like to contradict, but I'm
positive you did say so”

“You misunderstood me, [ wald he
[ollowed the medical profession.”

Appreciative,

Mlss Yerner—Of course, when you
were In Parle you visited the Louvre.

Miss Glddle—Oh, yes: | spent hotrs
there,

Miss Yoerner—It must have been
splendid,

Miss Giddie—Simply lovely. [ found
o qulet novk there and just =at and
read novels by the hour.

Beyond Help,

Friend—1 hear that Mr. Boaster, the
cldest inhabliant, ls siek,

Doctor—He I8, and I fear that |
van do nothing for him. He cannot re
member a summer to match this one,
and he seems to have lost all interest
n life,

Tough Luck.

Sandy—Yep, | had a job near a
mountain botel as an echo,

Cinders—How'd yer pome ter give
It up?

Saudy—Why, a Chiuaman came up
der an’ yelled, and 1 couldn't answer

He—No; If she bad any feeling she wouldn't sing back.

Personal Liberty,

“So your family went to the sen
shore this summer?"

Yeu," answered Mr, Cumrox,

“Did you have a good time?"

Fine, SBtayed home, smoked a pipe
n tae parlor, ate onlons whenever |
wanted them, and played ragtime
wnesa on the music box. But |
souldn't have mother and the xirls
aaar & word of all thig for the world.”

What Else, Indeed!
Towne—You never saw such a dis.
rusted young couple, Thelr marriage
i+ n dismal failure, you know.
Hrowne—Ah! they were marvied
“under the rose,” as It were, 'l be |
linve, |
Towne—Yor ,
HBrowne—Well, what could they ex: |
pect to And under the rose but thorns?

Strenuous Welcome.
“Yoan," sald Remus Peach, "Ab ran |
sway from home when Ah was little
#n Inst wook Ah went back to see de
old man."
“Did he fall on your peck?" asked
uie friend,
“Yoan, he fell al! over me, 'en when
he got fro' be Ilfted me out on de
ridawall."

Knew Her Danger.

Smythe—Yau say she had the burg
lar covered with her revolver while
ter mald went to call the pollce; then
how did iL happen that he cacaped?

Browne—Well, you see, the burglar
was a foxy chap, 8o he sald, suddenly:
“Look oul, there's a mouse!” While
she war geiting on a chalr he got out,

GOT OUT OF IT EASY,

bl o e

"My boy” sald Uncle Iiram, ‘'you
should lsarn whils yet you're young

A chap esn dodge much troubls by o
kood grip on his tongue.

T've notleed that the fellers who with
Joy keep most in touch

Are those who over gosslp never com-
ment very much,

Of courme, one don't grow chummy with
& muan of quiet type,

Unbosom seerots to him o'er n bottle or
& plpe,

Yot, my boy, you're bound t* notice an
your years of youth slip by

That the man who keeps his mouth shut
Dever gels & bluckened eye.

"Thera must ba some connestion "tween
& man who's quick t' spesk

His thoughts on all oceasions and a
brulsed spot on the cheel, -

For It's chaps who're allers talkin® when
horse-sense would quite forbld

Whosa skin goes Into mouinin' on thelr
optice’ under 1,

£A Coutious Cr

ced §

It may at first bo hard, my Loy, the
Btream of talk t' ghun,

Perhapn by bein' qulet you will miss &
lot o' fun;

But  there's this sweet compenmation
which the wise men won't deny

He who's learned * keep his mouth ahut
never gols o blackaned ey

“An' so, your Unele Himmm, with an eva
' your muovess,

Would faln thin little lesson on your
Youthful mind Impross:

Think twice ere you oplnfons reach on
things men talk about,

An' then—for pity‘'s saken. my boy, dan't
ever spenk them out!

It may look idlotle In & man ¢ smile an®
blink,

An' never say a word out loud of what
he's come t' think;

But the god of facial beanly's apt ¢
nulge him on the aly,

Sinde the man who koeps hls mouth shut
fnever gets & bilnckened oye!”

=ROY FARRELL. GQREENK
! in New York Times

“My first church,” Says a cerlaip
oloquent and greatly beloved Wash-
Ington clergyman, “was In & small
country town, and before I learned the
hearts of my parithloners, their ways
used to upset my gravity at the most
inopportune time. 1 shall never for
get the first funeral at which | om-
clated, It was that of a man who
had been stricken down In the prime
of life, leaving & widow, who had been
an nlmost bed-ridden Invalld for YOars,
The sorvices were conducted at the
home of the deceased, and when I ap:
peared I was told that the widow wha
too Il to leave her bed, so, In order
that she might hear my discourse, 1
was asked o stand near a half-open
door which led Into her bedroom, |
had admired the dead man for his
sturdy Christian quallties, and every
word of the enlogy 1 delivered eame
straight from my heart. As | wont on
with my talk I suddenly remembered
the widow, and tlurned toward her
door In order that she might hear bet-
ter. I had not seen her, but as 1
looked toward her room my eyes fell

waa obliged to bury my face In my
| handkerchlef. She was lying In bed,

"~ Wore Her Widow's Weeds

oa her, and for full half a minuto [ |

%
»

her arms In thelr white éambric
gleeves stretched out on tha counter
pane, and on her head was a new
mourning bonnet, with a long crepe
vell. 8he was not able to be dresssd.
but wear a widow's bonnet she coulil
and did.

“My first wedding, too, was an
event long to be remembered,” went
on the same clergyman. “It was per
formed at my house, and. the bride
and bridegroom were perfect Mrang-
ers W me. She was fully six feot tall,
and broad in proportion, while his
head reached searcely to her shoul
ders as they entered the room. |
learned afterward that she was ox
tremely sensitive about the dinparity
In their alzes, and 1 had good remson
to belleve It, for, as they came for.
ward to take thelr plages, and the wit
nesses began to come In, the bride
groom paused and moved a chalr for
ward. The bride looked at me in
great embarrassmeont. Then she seat-
ed hersell resolutaly,

“‘I'm feellng faint,' said she ‘it
you don't mind, | think 't take it sit.
ting.'

“And with as much gravity as |
could muster, | married her sitting "

—Washington Post.

Site of
Dr, Frieudrich Delitsch, who has
jachleved world-wide renown by Nis
oriental resenrches, recently dellvered
& locturo at Berlin, at which the Ger
man emperor and empress were pres
| ent, on his personal observations dur
Ing his recent six months' journey In

Babylon and a comparison of condl:
tions to-day with those of Biblieal
times,

Anclent Babylon, he said, was the
alluyial land of the Buphrates and the
Tigris region, about equal In slze to
the ltaly of today, and was the gran-

| ary of the anclent world, with & phe-

ncmennl wealth of vegetation and
palm forests and ollve orchards and
vineyards. Canals dug In various di-
rections werved fo store the waters
and to irrigate the land and at the
samé Ume were the avenues of com-
merce and trade. Indeed, the Baby-
lon of the Biblical period was the Hol
land of antiquity. Every king found
his glory In the extension of his water
way systom, and from the days of
Hammurabl through many centurles
the work of the ruler In this regard
proved to be the greatest blessing to
the country. The whole country was
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Ancient ‘;Ba'li;l'on“
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practieally one vast garden, nortlward
from Babiylon, between Hillel and Bag.
dad, according to the wonderful re
ports of Xenophon, Ammianus Marcel
linua and Zosimus, the last mentioned
finding as late as the Afth Christlan
century vast vineyards and ollve
Eroves throughout the land. In the
times of the early Arablan cally no
fewer than 260 citios and villages are
mentioned by name along these ca
nals, and the booty In gold taken hera
was many hundred welght. Pliny de
claréa this to have boen “the most
frultful land In the East™

Now, on the other hand, It (x a
dreary desert, the playground of the
Storma and winds, In the southers
portlons there are siill some rempants
of the canals left, but the two famons
rivers, Euphirates and Tigris, are po
longer connected, and hotween Bagdad
and Bassora a fow English steamboats

cin  soarcely foree thelr way., The'

country Is depopulated, poverty and
slekness prevall among the Kurds and
the Arabs and no physiclan is to be
found for many miles. The localities
In southern Babylonla that were once
the centers of the great caravan trafle

are now eotirely deserted,

Growsome details of a man-eating
orgy are furnished In the anoual re
port on British New Guinea, which
has just been presented to the com-
monwealth parllament. The Informa.
tion I8 supplled by a resident magis.
trate, before whom six natives had
been brought charged with murder
and cannibalizm.

Two women and a boy were the wit.
nesses. Eaido, one of the women,
swore that the people of her village

Mra, Newwed-—George, dear, all last nlght you were orying In your
slesp, "Olve me a highball! Give me a highball!"™
Newwed—QOuesa | was dreaming | was—or—er—playing baseball

| hand and struck her on the neck with

bhad eaten four neighboring villagers,
The vietims weore two men and two
womon who bad come ashore at
I uido's village In & wrecked canoe.

They were gotten out of the canoe,
suld Laido, and n man named Laka-
pona speared one of the men,

“Then camé Tanbara" the woman
continued. “He took his tomahawk
and killed the other man with two
blows upon the neck. Warlwarubu
then killed & women with & blow af a
tomahawk. He held her hair in one

a tomabawk beld In the other hand.

Gilinna then killed the otber WOotman,
also by a blow with a tomahawk

“I saw those four people killed., [
saw witn mine own oyes the four men
I have named kill them. When tha
four persona were dead the peopla
made a big fire and scorched their
bodies on It

"Then they cut pleces off with
knlves and put these pleces Into pots
and cooked them. And when they
were cooked the people—and  there
were many—sat down and ate of the
flesh."

Had these people dono her poople
any Injury? Ladlo was asked. No,
she sald; it was deliberate, cold-blgod.
@d murder.

Lot us kill these people” one of the
murderers had sald, “but no one is
to talk about it, because of the pol
and the government that will i
and punish ug"




